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A N odde dayes worke Diogenes once made, 


And t᷑ was to ſeeke an honeſt man he ſaide, 
Through Athens with a Candle hee did goe, 
When People ſawe no cauſe hee ſhould doe ſo. 
For it was day- light, and the Sun did ſhine, 
Yet hee vnto an Humour did incline: 

To check mens manners with ſome od croſt icſt, 
Whereof hee was continually poſſeſt. 

Full of reproofes, where hee abuſes found, 
And bould to ſpeake his minde,who cuer found. 
Hee ſpake as free te ALEXANDERS Face; 
As ifthe meaneſt Plow-man were in place, 

T was not mens perſon, that he did reſpect. 

Nor any calling: Vice hee durſt detect. 
Immagin , you doe ſec him walke xh e ſtræetes, 
And cuery ones a knaue, with whom hee meetes. 
Note their Diſeription; which good cenſure craves 
Then Judgeit hee haue cauſe, to count them knaues. 
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In his Lanthorne Humour, 
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O, W fic ypon ſecking 
” honeſt men in knaues Skins : 
J am euen as wearie as euer 
A | was PIATOES Dog. Not a 
J Strete.Lane , oz Alley in all the 
>| Cittis of Athens, but J haue 
/ | frode it, and tannot miete a man 
| > wozthy the giuing ol the god mozs 
n row to : Why 2 What Xac⸗ 

calls be theſe? aue they banitht honeſt men out of the 
towne puite ? Alagpaze Vertu: , What halt thou done 
to deſerue this contempt 2 baſe is thy attire 5 as Lhꝛid- 
bare in thy Apparel as my Gowne: thy Company out 
of requeſt, ſoꝛ thou haſt walked ſo long alone: that thou 
art euen walked away with thy ſelfe : ther's no godnes 
fo be found, All's ſet vpon villany . Vonder walkes 
Briberie, taken foz an honeſt ſubſfanciall graue Citty- 
zen, J maris is he, pzay , make him one of your conmen 
Counſell. | 
There goes Crueltie and Extortion, put off your 
Vattes oll to him: tis well done, he is one of the pzin- 
cipall and beſt in the Pariſh, he hath boꝛne all offices and 
neuer did god: a moſt abhaminable rich fellow e, But 
how the Wiuel came he by his wealth? Widdowes,Wi- 
vowes , thete oz fowerolde ruſty Golde begetting Ni- 
mme 
3 | wick» 
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dicked Mammon is dierer vito yim then his owns 
ſoule: Hay, if he had Fiue Thouſand Soules, hee would 
ſell them all foꝛ fiue thouſand duckets of golde. 

Stay let me ſee, what's hee? Oh tis Prodigalitie and 
his whoze, a Gentleman anda Gentlewoman, they ars 
walking towo2des the Suburbs of a Baudie houſe foz 
their recreation, Ponder rides the Bawde in her Coach 
beloꝛe, and they two come leyſurely with the por) behinde 
but will all nuete, together anon to make wozke fo2 the 
— who will anſweare their loſe bodie with the 
Squirt. | 

Now Ils aſſure you though J laugh but fildome , J 
muſt nced:s: make merry with ponder Alle, why hee 
ts trapt fo: all the woꝛld like Alexanders Hoꝛſe, ſuch a 
featherin's head, ſo þ:carded, and the very ſame Trot: 
J haneknowne his Fathei well, hee was a moſt graue 
Henafo2 (in regard of his gray beard ) and did much 
little god in the Cittie, got wealthy. and pild vp golde 
eusn as they pile vp Stock⸗ſich in lſland, and now his 
Sonne (the ſecond part ef a lle) has all all: marrie 
what doth he with it ꝛ ſtay, (let me ſnuffe my Candle 
and Ile fell you ) euen like one of Signeour Statter⸗ 
gods politicians hee deuides it into paxtes: A greate 
poztion foꝛ Dicing : a god ſome fo2 Dꝛinking, a par- 
teil foz whozing, a moitie foz pꝛide, a third foz daun- 
cing fir ſhares anda halfe foꝛ ſwaggering, and all the 
remainder fo2 beggerie . Waike along knaue, walke 
along. 

Abo haue we nert tomes creeping with the palſey 
in his ioynts, a great leather ponch by his ſide as large 
as a Gammon of Bacon, long ſtockings and a ſide toate 
crofſe-bard with veluet to his knees? ſtay ( light, light ) 
let me ſee: oh J knowe the damned flaue tis Maunſiur 
Vſurie, what a leane lanke thin gut it is: hee lokes 
maruailous like a long emtie Cats⸗skinn purfle , I 

> would 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
would 4 had his ſkinne fo make mea ſummer pairt of 
Buskins. 

O what a bleſſednes is it to ms , that I neuer came 
into ſuch villaines clutches what does hee, p2ay, as hee 
goes his Chaps walke ſo 2 faſt No , tho Rogue 1s 
ruminating vpon his pawnes, hee chawes the Cad. in 
contemplation of Bands and Billes. J dare be ſwoꝛne 
hee neuer champs ſo much vpon his dinner oꝛ Supper, 
foz his panch cries out on him, and all the gufts in his 
Pudding - houſe, rumple. and grumble at their flen- 
der allowance, He obiectes the old pꝛouerbe to his belly, 
Many a ſacke1s tyed vp before it be full. J would F. 
had the dyeting of him ſome month with my Kotes, 3 
would ſend him da per vnder Ground then ere they 
grew: the Caniballſhoulp neuer feeve moze vponpeze 
men, and play the Dice⸗maker with their bones hang 
him rogue, hang him 

bow now thou dzunken knaue, Canſt not ſer but 
relevpon me: 4 would J had bene ware cf the, thou 
ſhouldſt haue bozne me a god bange with iny Staffe ; 
what laue s this? as J line J was almoſt downe 

Loke how his coake hangs , one ſide to his ankles 
and th'other ſide fo his elbow : his ſf:ps take the 
Longitudeand the latitude, hoiſe, heiſe: This fellowe 
is now (in his owe conceit) mightely ſtrong, foz hee 
dares fight with ary man: heis exceeding rich, ſcoꝛnes 
money, and cai es not foꝛ twentie thouſand pound; hee 
is maruailous wiſe , and tut, tell not him, foꝛ heknowes 
moꝛe then any man whatſoener. What's bee that vareg 
refuſs to pledg him ? as ſure as death it he could feele 
oz finde his dagger, ſtabbes would be dealf : harke 
bow the villaine ſweare, there's all his hoſteTe hath 
in pawde foz his ſcoꝛe, Pet hee's a paſſing god Cuſto⸗ 
mer foz vttrance, about a barrell aday goes downe 
his gutter, So take him in there at the red Lattice, hee 
has calf anchoz at the blewe Anchoz foz this day. ul 
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him of the belt, foz he is euen one of the hell Ghneffes 
that ener twke vp ſodden water with Chanlke-ctedit on 
a Poſt. Out vpon him, out vpon him, Jle read his deflt- 


me: Dye ina Ditch knane, oz end in an YoſpttallRaſs 


call chuſe whether thou wilt. | 
Bow lwkes yonder fellow? wrar s the matter with 
him trow? has a eaten Bull⸗biefe: there s a lofty flang 
in deede hee s in the alitudes: Oh, if you Paiſfer Am. 
bition? Y would be glad to ſee you hang de a while foz 
an old acquaintances a great man with the Emper 02: 
ile aſſure you, a great man with d Empero2: his vopce 
is heard in the Court now, and his Fathers voy ce was 
woantf to be heard in the Cittie: Foz J haue heard him 
man a time and often, cry Bꝛpomes in Athen:: à good 
plaine honeſtman, and dealt much with old Shooes: A 
heare him once tell this pꝛoud knaue being then a boy ) 
a good diſcourſe of I uttice out of a Bꝛoome: Sirra ( ſaid 
hee) heer s byrch to cozrect pou in Child⸗ hood, and when 
pou grow to be à great Lubber, heer's a ſtaffe fo2 tobela⸗ 
bour you Wall: Pf that will not ſerue to a-mend you, 
why then  hecres euena good With to hang you vp: 
Amen ſaide J hee's growing towards it apace :aſpizing 
fo riſe hie plotting to de mightie: and what tles has 
he out of the Diuelle ſhop foz his wozke ? Treaſon, 
Treaſon he will aſcend by Treaſon though he climbe 
the gallowes foz it and crack his neck in comming 
do wne againe. If J ſalute him and put off iny capye 
I would my Lanthozne were in my Belly . Veriue 
ſco2nes him, J know him not: ſtrout a-long Sirra, foz 
thou haſt not iong to ffront it. 5 
Moꝛe knaues abzoad yet? Ponders Boaſting (Pre- 
ſumption J holde my life as olde as J am. ile take his 


Napier from him with my walking kaffe, hee s all ound 


and bꝛeath tongue and talke; feares no man, cares fo2 
ns man : behelding to no man; but trie his valour put 
hun to it, ſee whats in him, dare him to the pzoofe, and 
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there's mine emtie fellowe like a water bubble flyling 
in the ayꝛe till a puffe cracke him: J neuerknew( ſince 
J knew reaſon) a wozdie fellow pꝛoue a wozthie fel⸗ 
low: a man milk ſet his hand to his man-hod, and fin- 
ger if, twill not bee had with wounds and blood, heart 
and nailes „ as euerp raſcally knaue makes account: 


when two curres meete, all the while they barke they 


haue ns lepſurs to byte: Alexander had a bzagging 
Souldier that ſwoze he had kild ſiue hundzed men with 
fillips, yet this fellow ſware the peace againſt a woman 
that had bꝛoken his head with his owne dagger: and 
tother day , J fellowed acouple of notoꝛious bꝛaggarrs 
into the field, one ware hee would imdꝛew his Kapies 
hilts in the bowels of his foe, the other vowed to make 
him eate vꝛon and ſteele like an Eſtridge: when they 
came to the place apointed, both dꝛew their weapons. 
laide them pzeſently downe and went to buffets foz a 
bladis noſe, which J ſeeing ran to the towne and cry d 
murder, murder and ſo bꝛought thꝛee hundꝛed people ta- 
gether to laugh at them. J could tell many like exam⸗ 
ples of Seigmor Feather cappe and his fe low, but that 
I ſpie another knaue comming that puts me out | 

Lis Contention (nay,tie goe low enough to the ken- 
nell, thou ſhalt not iuſtle me fo2 the wall) lor e how hee 
ſtares: ſee how a frownes , hee has had a pvꝛemanin 
Lawe this thzee peere, ſoz bidding his Dog Come out 
Cuckolds curre, pet if the Deg coutd ſpeake, hee would 
beare witneſſe againſt his Maſter foꝛ Wozne woꝛkethat 
hee had ſeene w2ought by his Miſtris iu her Chamber 
to make her hul band nighl⸗caps of, 

Oh, ftriffe is the ſumme of his vefiies, tis the ſolate 
ok his ſoule hee is neuer well at hearts eaſe ik he be not 


w2angling with ene oꝛ other: ile trie it by the lam ſaßes 
hee) the lawe ſhall iudge it: ile come ts no agreement 
but lame: ile pinch him by the lawe: Jhaue ahundzed 


p2und to ſpend at law: and all law, law vet et hm 
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ſelle is altogether voide of equitie: he&le neither fake 


wꝛong noz dos right:bites his pwzeneighbours doggedly 
by the backe, ſcoznes his ſuperiour, tramples vpon his 
inferioz, and ſo hee may bee wzangling, cares not with 
whom it be, to keepe his hand in vꝛe. Pe neuer went to 
bed in charitie in his life , noz neuer wakes without 
meditating ſhꝛewde turnes. Dh he loues wonderkullp 
to be feesing on the bꝛead of ffrife , and imitates the 
Camels which del ghe to danke introubled pwleg. well 
hee ſhail ioine no neighbour⸗hod with mee loꝛ it: wy 
Munn ſtands karre inough off from his ho nſe: J had 
rather haue a Beare to my next neighbour, then ſuch a 
bzabling raſcall: goe walke aknaue in the hozſe fapte, 
I haue nothing to ſay to thee but farewell and bꝛhang d 
and when thou art going that tourney , take all thy fel- 
lowes with thee. 

Mell met, oꝛ rather ill met Hipocriſie: Ah thou 
ſmoth face villaine with the fawning tongue art thou 
bfcome a cittʒen to, then loke absut you plaine fellows, 
you ſhall be ſure to want no deceit: he hats ſwearing 
ſo doe J: tis well done fo hate it, but he loues lying and 
will ouer - reach you in a bad bargaine, oz with falſg 
waight and meaſure: Ves indeed: I tiuly will he 
Meele figh and ſay there's no conſcience now adaves.. 
and then makes his owne actions beare witnefle to it? 
by yea and nay, if he can he will deceiue vou. 

Loke to his hands, hearken not to his tongue and ſay 
A haue giuen pou faire warning. fo2 a PhYoſopher hath 
beene couſnod by him. J had rather haue it ſaid, Diogi⸗ 


nes was deteiued, then to heare it repoꝛted hee is a de- 


ceiuer. J paid foz a better cappe then J weare, and my 
go bone ts ſcarce woꝛth halle the mon it coſt — „ 
What remedieꝛ nothing: J haue tearned by it onely, A 

knacke to knowe a knaue: and while J liue, ile loke 
better to Ves trucly , and I indeed: Hipocriſie ſhall 
neuer ſell me god wo2des againe while hee lines : ile 
neuer ſell mie god wozdes againe while pte lines : ile 


neuer 
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neuer buy bzeath moze foz mony. Af a theke ſhould 
miete me going home: and taking away my purſs, J 
would ſay J met With an honeſter man, then hee that 
cuſned me in the buying of ui gowne , foz the theefe 
would pꝛoue aman ot his woꝛde, and tell mee what J 
ould truft to in the peremptozie tearms of Stand, De- 
liuer your purſe. 

Wut my Gowne-b:other, he pꝛomiſt me god ffuffe, 
truely, a great penni · woꝛth indeede, and verily did guil 
me. But let me take my leaue of my purſe, hies s a vil- 
laine, an arrant villaine, and J could euen finde in my 
heart to eat his liuer fride with'parfley to mozrow mozs 
ning to bꝛeakefalt. | 

How now, whats the matter; whether goes all this 
burly burley ? her'sa clufferinved. Now J ſee,now 3 
ſe, Coſonige the Swaggerer is carried to ꝛiſon. Y 
heare the people ſay hee hath ſfab'd the Conſtable, beate 
the watch ,bzoke the Tapſfers head,andlayn with his 
Hoſteſſe. | 

Heere is no villaine: pzay ſcarch his pockets: J tolde 
you as much, falſe heart, falſe hand and falſ e dice: what 
croked twles are thoſe in's tother Pocket: Mick-lockes 
pick-lockes: This fellow liues by his wiftes, but pet 
belongs not to Mits Cormnon wealth he ſwerres he is 
a Gentleman, but of what heuſe? Barry Cheters 
D2dinarte : an mgenvus flane, that wozres a lining 
out ofhard bones and has it at his fingers ends: cues 
ry man with him is a very Kohne and a vaſe Sull: he 
thꝛeatens ſtabs and death, with heart wounds x bla d, 
vet a bloody noſe hath made him call fo2 a Chirargion, 
He ſcoznes to dwell in aſace of appahell a weeke: this 
day in Sattin, to moꝛrom in Dackloth,one dap ail new, 
the next day ali ſenm⸗ rent: now on his backe, anon at 
t he bꝛokers, and this by his reckoning is a gentlemans 
humour Sure J cannot denie but if it may beſo, but 3 
p2ay then what humoz is 3 geltleman in? he is neuer 
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(in me opinion) like top2one gentlemen be the humoz. - 

Away with him, away with him, make ſure wozke , 
chaine and kennell him vp in taile, make him a Knight of 
the doniozous Caſtle. 

He will doe better fa rre tied vp then loſeat libertie , 
let him not play the wandzing Pilgrim in any caſe, 
there's no remedie fo2 ſuch wilde fello wes, but to tame 
them in the dungeon of derknelte:follom him cloſe watchs 
man With pour alerts, icaſt he ſhew you a new dance 
cal'd ranne-awaies nalliard Do; ſs, by this time he lies 
where hee's like to pzone lowſic if there be not ſome ſpeedy 
remedie vſed, with a medicine made of Bempſced to kill 
his itch. 

Who haue we next pay? Jſhould know him by his 
vilanous ſcutuie lokes, a makes a w2y mouth, and has 
a grinning countenance, foz all the world like Detacti- 
on: why tis he indeed , a rope ſtretch him, has not the 
Crowes pickt out his eyes pet: See how hee laughs to 
himlelfe, at ponder piaine Gentlewoman in the old faſht- 
on, becauſe ſhee has not ths traſh and frumperts of Pi- 
ſtris Looſc-legges abcut her. 

Doff thou deride Civilitie, Knauee is detencie become 
rediculons? loke vpon thy ſeife theu Raſcall, lake vp- 
on thy ſelfe, whom all the wilemen in the wozlde may 
laugh to ſco2ne indeed. 

Thou halle nothing in thee, (if thy inſide were turned 
outward) wozihy of the leaſt cem endation, and ret 
ſuch villaines wili cuer bel toffing (deriding and detrac⸗ 
ting, kiem thole £f the beſt ſpirits and woꝛthieſt ende- 
uours) learned mens woꝛkes, induſlrious mens tra⸗ 
uailes græue mens counſels, fſemeus mens vertues, and 
wile mens arts, Detraction will bit venome at: no- 
thing is well done that fiowes rot from his durtie inuen⸗ 
rion: he has ſcoffes fo2 them he knows not, and ieſtes 
foꝛ them he neuer ſawe, what a worlds this, when a 
tole ſhall ceniure © Philcepher sa doult an ideot, one 
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chat hath wit in's heele and head alike , to tondemne and 
depꝛaue natures miracles fo2 wit and wiſedome. 

This is he that can mend euery thing thatis readie 
made to his hand detracting from the woꝛtineſſe ol 
every mans wozke : tis a oillaine, a right villaine bꝛed 
and boꝛne he came not long ſince along my Tub-houſe, 
and ſcoſfing at me, asked me why J mads it not a tap⸗ 
houſe? mariy (quoth J) J haue determined ſo to do but 
JI want ſuch a rogue as thou art fs make a ſigne c& : 
with that cald he me Dogge, Said J, thou didſt neuer 
heare mee barke, but thou ſhalt fcele mre bite, and ſo 
thꝛuſt my Pike⸗ſtaſte thꝛoi gh his choek es, that J made 
his teeth chatter in his head, like a Wiper as he is. 

Nay then we hall neuer hau done, loke where Te- 
loſie is 2s , pello as it hee had the pellowe Iaundice: 
his wife'san heneſt woman in my conſcience) loyall 
and true in weclocke: but becauſe he like a foꝛnicating 
raſcall vſes commo? Curtozans, hee thinkes her curte- 
ſies and theirs are all alike to cuery man tome who will: 
his eyes followe her feefe whereſoeuer thee goes: ik 
any friend lalute her , Gee dares not reply, but muſk 
paſſe ſtranger⸗like without any owe of Curteſie: hee 
ſweares ſhee is a {19022 , and himſelle alarge hoꝛned 
Cuckoide, able to runne But with all Cuckoldes in the 
Towne. 

Nay , hee is grobe to ſuch outrage, that hee is e⸗ 
uen franticke with leaiolie , ſometimes offering to 
lay wa gers that no Bull dares encaunter with his head, 
and that his hoznes ars moꝛe pꝛetious then any Uai⸗ 
coꝛne.the haberdaſher cannot üt hem with a hate wide 
enough: The Barboz cannot trime his foze⸗heade 
cloſe enough, and yet the pore hath made his beard thin 
enough: hee ſapes hee thinkes there s not an honeſt wo⸗ 
man in Athens to his knowledge, and the reaion ts , 
he is famiii a with none but whoꝛes. A Bawdie- hauſe 
is i902 his vodily excerciſe, and hee can not lu without 
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his lecherie, be hath whozes ofall complerions, whoꝛes 
of all fizes , and whozes of ail diſeaſes ; and this is the 
cauſe that the villanous feltow deemes all to be whozes. 
But maiſters marke the end of him that hath bene laid 

filue times of the Pore, if he be not thzoughly Frenche 
fide and well pꝛepared foz his venerie, then will J foz 
ſeuen peares eate Yay with a Moꝛſe: well, ile crolfe the 

way to tother ſide the ſtreete; be foze hee tome too nigh 

mee, J dare not indure him, tis god fleeping in a 

ſound Skin? J would not be in his coate fo2 Alcxanders 

rich gowne out ffinking Knaue out. Houlde off thy cart 

naue, wilt ouer⸗runn me? thy hozſe hath moze ho⸗ 

neſtie in him then thou, fozhe auoides ne, and thou 

d2awelt vppon me. So villaine ſo, curſe the creature 

that gets thy lining, and ſee how thou wilt thꝛiue by it 

Thou blinde Knaue, Pozfer, doſt ruſh vpon me wit 

thy basket, and then ſapeſt, by your icaue? belike thou 

meaneſt to iuſtle me againe, ſoꝛ thou didſt aske no leaue 
the firſt time beioꝛe hand, what bzutiſh ſlaues doe A 

meet with: mp ſtaffe ſhall meete with ſome of pou a 

none: Take thou that knaue, foꝛ crying bzwmes ſs lowd 
in mine cares, heeres a quoile indeede, pour Cittie 
ſhuflings rumling, and fumling, is not foz my hu⸗ 
mo: Mhat a filthy thzote hes that Dyſker wife, F 
thinke twill echo in my bzaue panne this houre. This 
is the raging ſtreete of dur cries, ile out walke is with 
all the ſpeede J can. 

Yetherto haue J met with neuer an honeſt man, well 
ile burne out my candles⸗ end, and then make an ende 
and get me home. So, that is good to begin with all: 
Bad your ſtreet neuer a Knaueto encounter my ũrſt 
entrance · but Diſcord? Malum Omen, Mulcum Omen, 
Chisis hee that ſets Countries and Ringdomes toge⸗ 
ther by the cares, bꝛeedes Citties mutunes, and dome⸗ 
Kicall contetions, ÞP2ince againſt Pꝛince, Nation a- 
gainſt Notion, Kindzed, Neighbour, Friend, all at vari⸗ 
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ance . This is he that calles Peace with her palme tree, 
idle huſwife, and ſoundes defiance throughout the whole 
wozld: you are wrong d ( ſapes hee) put not vp ſuch a 
vile indignitie: this diſgrace no man-hod can indute, 
- your valour and reputation is in fate of pꝛeiudice, tis 
wounded by ſuch a one, and you cannot in any wiſe put 
it vp foꝛ the whole woꝛld _ notice of if , and all men 
will cenſure you. 

Chis is the caſcallthat | made me fall onf with Plas 
ro , call him pzoude fellow, and trample vpon his 
bed, becauſe it was comewhat handſomer and better 
deckt then mine Jn all his liſe⸗time, (and iie aſſure 
vou tis àn old, gray, leane , day, rotten-bon'd viilaine ) 
did her neuer thowe cherefull countenance but at the 
fight of ſome miſchiele: hee would rather bite his tongue 
thozow, then bid any man god moꝛrow. Do, ſo, now 
it wozkes, hee's got amongſt a crue of ſcoidling Fiſh⸗ 
unnes;, off goes her head⸗tyꝛe, haue at tothers th2oate, 
to her greene UWalte- coate ; why now it wozkes like 
ware. 

Th2uft in Cut - purſe fo2 there's god pentwozths to 
bee had amongſt them, the Trade is like fo be quicks 
by and b, cuſtomers comeapace, make a pꝛiiue ſcarch 
without a Conſtable, ile ſfay no longer with you, a rope 
rid you all. Now fie vpon thee onenly Knaue , when 
didſt thou waſh thy face ? Yeere's Sloth right in his 
kinde: the hat he weares all day, at euening becomeh his 
night-cap, his frieze golone ſconſe, wherein hee in tren⸗ 
ches himſelte is at leaſt thictie thouſand ffrong: garter 
thy hoſe beaſt, garter thy hoſe , oꝛ will the Pore indure 
no Garters 

This fcllow J remember comming to a ſig⸗ tree be⸗ 
ing ſo extreeme laſie that hee could not ſtretch his arme 
out to gather any, laide himſeiſe downe vpon his backe 
and gaping, crped: 
Swecte 
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This is hee that riſeth late and goes earelp to bed, 
vp to eate and doldne to ſleepe, ſcoznes to labour, foz he 
is às ffiffeivinted as the Elephant, and rather then hee 
would indure halfe an houres laboz hee would willing 
lychoſe a whole houres hanging J know no vſein the 
. wozldfoz him, except to keepe the citie bread from moul- 
ding, and the fowne liquoꝛ from ſowzing. 

This is he, that iping at eaſe vpon his backe, where: 
a Cart was to paſſe, intreated the Carman to draw ea- 
ſie over him, foꝛ he could not riſe pet, till his laſie fit was 
paſtithis is he that could rather be lowſie then indute to 
haue his ſhirt waſhed, and had rather goe to bed in hoſe 
and ſhoes, then ffope to pull them off. Mee is fitted 
with a wife euen pat of his owne humo? , foz tother 
day heating bzoth koꝛ her husbands breakfaſt, the Cat 
cri d mew in the poꝛridge pot: Mike ( ſaid he) take out 
poꝛe Pulle alas how came ſhee there? With that ſhes 
twke out the Cat by the eare, and ſtroking off the oꝛ⸗ 
redge from her into the pot, they two wen louingly to 
b:eakfalf with it. 

A ſhame take them both foz filthy compantens. foz 
their bꝛoth is abominable: who, then wee hall neuer 
haue done: heeres hell b2oke loſe, ſwarming together. 
Deriſion, he goes befoze and ſcoffes every man hee meets 
doft laugh at my Kanthoꝛne, knaue , becauſs J vſe 
Candle-light by day?U1hy villaine tis to ſeeks ſuch as 
ron le neuer be: Honeſt men. 

Violence he welkes with him, heel'e do iniurie to his 
obne Father it he tan) all that he weares on his backe 
and all that hee puts in his belly , is got by opozefion , 
wꝛong and crueltie: he cares not how hee gets it, ſo hee 
gets if, noꝛ from whence he rake it, ſo he haue it. 

Ingratitude makes one in their Conſozt, and inhue⸗ 

| man 
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man and vnctuill ſauage, if a man ſhould doe him a 
thouſand god turnes in a dap, he would neuers. giue a 
thouſand god woꝛdes ina yeare foꝛ them, 

Impatience is à nother of their fraternitie: a raging- 


- knaue,an vaquiet turbulent rogue, her le allow time foz 


nothing, als at a minnits warning that he calls fo2, oz 
her le rage, xaile, curſe and ſweare, that a wiſeman would 
not foꝛ ten pound be within ten myles of him. 8 
Who's the other hold vp thy head knaue: O tis 
Dulnes, the moſt notoꝛious blok⸗head that euer piſt: in⸗ 
ſtruct him till your tongue ake he has no eares fo2 vou: 
theres nothing in him but the Alles vertue, thats dull 
melancholp: how lumpiſh a lokeg? out raſcalles out: 
Nom a murraiae take you all, I did never make a woꝛte 
dayes wozke in my life then J haue done to day: Heere's a 
Cittie well bleſt, is well pꝛouided J warrant you It a 
man thould neede a honeſt⸗mans help, where ſhould he 
find him? Mell, farewell Athens J 5nd my Tubbe 
(coznes thee and thy Citizens. 
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| labour ts in vaine, 

Put aut thy candle get thee home againe, 

Ar company of honeſt men thou lacke, 

They are ſo ſcarce, thou muſt alone go backe, 

But it thau pleaſe to take ſome knaues along, 

Giue but a beck and ſtoꝛe will lock and thꝛong. 

He that did vomit out hie houſe and land, 

Euen with a wincke will ready come to hand. 

And he ol whome thou didſt ten chillings craue 

As thinking nere againe his almes to hald, 
C + Becauſe 
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Betauſe he was pꝛodigall in walle, 
And to vndoe him-ſelfe made wondzous hafte. - 
Af thou haſt rome ta ffog him in thy Zunne, 
Be will be ready both to gozand runne, 
Oz thoſe ſame dzunken fidlers, thou didit finde 
A tunening wod, when they themſelues were blinds * 
Whom thou didit with thy ſtaffe bolabonr wel: | 1 
Theil ſing about the Tub where thou doſt dwell. 
All thoſe that were pꝛeſented to thy light, 
hen thou ſought ſt honeſt men by Candle-light, 
Make a ſtep back, they in the Cittie be 4 
With many hundꝛeds which thoudidſt not ſk. 
Hauſes of Raſcalls ſtops euen full of knaues, 
Tauarne and Ale-houſe fild with dzuken ſlaues. 
Pour D2dinaries and your common Jnxes. 
Are whole ſale war- houſes of common finnes, 
Into a baudie houſe theu didft not loke, 
Noz any notice of their capering twke. i 
35awds with their puncks, and anders W their ſtraps , 
Whoꝛes with their feathers in their veluet caps, 
Thoſe Sallamanders that doe bathe in fire. 
And make a trade of burning luſts deſire. 
That doe ſalute them whom they entertaine, 
Mith A pox take you till we meete againe 5 
Poꝛ thoſe which dayly Nouices entice, 
To lend them many vpon on cheating dice, 
And in the bowling⸗allies rake with beffing. 
By th2e2, and loure to one molt baſely getting 
Kllthele vnſeene appeare not to thy face, 
Elith many a Cut · purſe in the market place, 
That ſearches pockets being filuer linde, 
JfCounterfets about men he can finde. 
And hath Commiſſion foz it fo to deale 
Under tie hang⸗mans warrant, hand and ſeale 
Annenne⸗ 
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Innamerable ſach J could repeate, - 
hat vſe the craft of Conep /catch and cheate, 
The Citties vermin, woꝛſe then Rats and ite: 
But leaue the Actoꝛs, to reward of vice: 
Be that repꝛoues it, ſhowes a deffation, 
Ve that cozrecs if, wozkes arefozmation, 
Who dee moze 120ongs and tninries abide, 
Then honeſt men that beſt are qualiged? 
They that doe offer leaſt abuſe to any, 
Mut be pꝛepared {o2 mduring many. | 
But heres the camfoꝛt that the vertuous inde 
Their Hell is ficit, their heauen ts behinde. 
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Cock ſtod crowing pꝛoud, 
Faſt by a Riner ſide, 
A Gaſe in water hift at him 
And did him much deride: 
The Cock in choller grew, 
Uowing by him that made him, 
Chat he would fitght with that baſe goſe, 
Though all his Bennes diCwade him, 
Come but a ſhoze quoth he, 
White liuer if thou dare. 
And thou ſhalt ſee a blody day, 
Thy thꝛoato ſhall ſoone be bare, 
Baſe crauen ſaid the gooſe, 
J ſcozne to beare the minde, 
s come a ſhoꝛe amongſt a crew 
Df ſcraping dunghill kinde? 
Lhy Yennes willback thee there, 
Come hether r flaue, 


And 
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And in the water hand to hand, 
A combat we will haue 
Meer's none to interrupt, 

A chalenge thee come heere. | 
If there be valourin thy combe, 
Why let it now appeere. 

Enter the watry fielo, 

Ile ſpoile thy crowing quight: 
hy doſt not tome? oh now J lee 
Chou haſt no heart to fight. 
Mlith that the Cocke replide , 
There was no want in him: 
But ſure the water was ſo bad, 
It would not let him iwim. 


e. Mor rall 


| aw alwaies thus, 

When cowards doe contend: 
With wranz ling wordes they doe begin, 
And with thoſe weapons end. 
Nothing but yaurts are vſd d, 
Till triall ſhould be made: 

And when they come to action, 
Each of other are affraid- 

J hen for to keepe Skines whole, 
It is a common vſe: 

Toenter in ſome dranken league, 
Or make a cowards ſcuſe. 
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Great aſembly met of Mice, 
Who with themſelues did take adulte, 


What plot by policie to ſhape, 

How they the blody Cats might ſcape 
At length, a graue and auntient mouſe, 
(Be like the wiſeſt in the houſe ) 

Gaue counſell (which they alllik'd weil) 
That eu'ry Cat ſhould weare a Well: 
Foz ſo (quoth he) we ſhall them heare, 
And flie the danger which we feare, 

Ik webut heare a Bell to ting, 

At eating cheeſe, oꝛ any thing, 

When wee are buſie with the nippe, 
Into a hole wie ſtraight may skippe 
This aboue all they liked beſt: 

But quoth one mouſe vnto the reſt, 
Muhich of vs all dares be ſo ſtout, 

To hang the Bel Cats Necks about, 

Ik here be any let him ſpeake : 

Then all replide we ars fo weake. 

The ſtouteſt Mouſe, and talleſt Nat, 
Doe tremble at a grim fac ſt Cat. 


Adorrall 


Hus fares it with the weake, - 
Whome mightic men doe wrong 
They by complaint may wiſh redreſſe. 
But none of forceſo ſtrong, 
To worketheir one content: 
For cuery one doth feare, 
Where cruiltie doth make abode, 
To come in preſence there. 
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E He Dwle being wearie ofthe night, 
would pꝛogreſſe in the Dunn 

Ko ſe the little birds delight. 

And what by them was done. 

But comming to a ſtatelp groue, 

A doꝛnd withgallant greene 

where yeares pꝛoud Summer ſeaſon kroue, 
Moſt beautious to be ſeene 

He lights no ſoner on a tree, 

hat Summers liuerie weares: 

But all the little birdes that bs 

Mere flock d about his eares. 

Such wondaing and ſuch noiſe they kept, 
Such chirpiug and ſuch perping: 

The O wle fo2 anger could haue wept, 
Vad not ſhame hindꝛed werping 

At lengh he made a ſolemne vow. 

And thus vnto them ſpeake: 

Pou haue your time of pleaſure now , 
An Owle of me to make, 

But ere to mozrow light appeare, 

In dawningoſthe Eaft, 

Fine hundꝛed of you that are here, 

J will diſpatch at leaf. 

If that 3 cruth you not moſt rare, 
Why then Joue let me die: 

A Titimouſe J will not ſpare, 

No? the leall Men doth flie. 

And ſo at night when all was hath, 
The Dwle with furious minde: 

Didſt ſearch and pꝛye in euerie buſh. 
With fight when they were blinde. 

He rent their fleſh and bones did bꝛeake 
Their Feathers flew in th are: 


And 
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And crnollis with blodie beake 
Thols little creatures teare. 

Now am J well reueng d(quoth ho) 
Foz that which you hane dons: 
And qnuittes all my wꝛongs by ne 
Were offered iu the Dunne. 


Mor r all 


Aiuſt mightic ones, the weake of ſtrength 
May not themſelues oppoſe: 
For if they doe, t will proue at length, 
To wall the weakeſt goes 
The little ſhrubs muſt not contend, 
Againſt the taller trees: 
Nor moeaner ſort ſeeke to offend, 
Their betrers in degrees 
For though amongſt their owne conſorts 
Supeniors they deride: 
And wrong them much by falſe reports, 
At length, Time turnes the Tide. 
There comes a change, the wills they wrought 
In ſclfe conctit thought good: 
May be in the nd too deerely bought, 
E ucn with the price of blood, 


A kept a ſcuruie Crowe, 
A Bird of baſeſt kinde, 


And paines inough he did beffowe, 
Md wozke her to his minde. 
It length he taught her verie weil, 
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To ſpeake out very loude: 

God ſage the King and froth to tell, 
The Cobler then grewe pꝛowde. 

Dhe was to god to hop about 

Upon his ould-ſhoe ſtall; 

But he vatothe Court would ſkaut, 
Bis bird ſhould put downe all 

Their painted parrats: So he went 
To Cæſar with lack-daw, 

And ſaid to him, he did pꝛeſent 

Beſt bird that ere he ſaw. 

The Monarch gratious mind did ſhebbe 
Foz Coblers pw2e god will: 

And made a Courtier of the Crobbe, 
Vlhere he remain d, vntill 

He ffanding in a windobe, ſpide 

His kellowes lie along: 

And knewe the language which they cryed, 
Was his one Pother ſong. 

Away goes he the way they went, 
And altogether flte, 

A poꝛe dead Yo2ſe fo teare and rent 
That in a ditch did lie. 

When they had ſhar d him fo the, bone 
Not acrowes mouthfull left: 

Toa Coꝛne⸗ field they fipe each one 
And there they fall to theft. 

This life the Coblers Crowe did chuſe, 
Pick's liuing out of ſtrawe: 

And courtly dpet didrefuſe 

Euen like a foliſh Dawe 


Morrall 
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E E that from baſenes doth deriue, 
The roote of his deſcent? 
And by prefei ment chance to thriue, 
The way that Iack- dawe went 
Where in Court or Common-wealthe 
In Cittie and in towne 
How ere he pledge good f-rtunes health, 
Heele liue aud die a clowne. 
Dawes will be dawes, though grac'd in Cc urt, 
Crowes will to carraine ſtill, 
Like euer vnto like reſort 
The bad imbrace the ill, 
And though euen from a Coblers wall, 
He purchale land what then, 
Wirth Coblers heel'e conuerſe with all 
Rather tlien better men. 


He Lyon in an humoꝛ once 

as with his pleaſure ſtod, 
Commaunded that on paine sf death, 
Moꝛne beaſtes ſhould voide the wod, 
Hot any ons fo farry there, 
That had an armed head, 
This was no ſooner publiſh d 
But many hun22eds fled, 
The Heart the Bucke the Vnicorne, 
Ramme, Bull, and Goate conſent , 
TUith haſte poſt⸗haſt to runne away, 
Their dangerg to prevent, 
} 
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With this ſame crew of Hoꝛned kin de 
That were perplered ſo, 

A beaſt conſoꝛts, vpon whoſe head, 
Onelp a Wen did grow. 

The For met him, and ſaid thou foie, 
Why whether doff thou runne? 
Parry (quoth he) to ſaue my life, 
Pear ſt thou not what is done? 
Hoꝛne creatures all haue baniſhment, 
And mult auoide the place, 

Foz they are charg d vpon their lines, 
Enen by the Lyons grace. 43 
True (ſaide the For) J knowe it well, 
But what is that to tha: 

Thou haſt no Yozgne thy wen is fleſh, 
Tis euident to ſee 

J g2aur.t quoth hee ) tis ſo indeed, 
Petnere the lelle Ile fly 

Foz if't be taken foz a hozne, 

Þ2ay in what caſe am J? | 

Sure (ſaide the Fox )it'stwiſely dons, 
J blame the not in this, 

F092 many wꝛongs are dayly wꝛoaght 
Vy taking things a miſſe, 


Morrall 


iſe men will euer doubt the worſt, 
in that they take in hand, 


And ſceke that tree from all ſuſpect, 


Then may ſecurely ſtand, 
Remoouing euery leaſt offencę, 
That may a danger bieede 
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For when a man is in tlie pit, 

It is to late, take heede. 

If mighitie men doe cenſure ron g 
How | ſhould the weake reſiſt? 

' Tris in yaine to contend with him, 
That can doe what he liſt: 

The beſt aud moſt repoſed life, 
That any man can finde, 

Is this; to keepe a conſcience free, 
From ſpotted 2uiltie minde 


@ A* Dauage creaſure chaunc'd fo come. 
Where ciuill people dwelt, 

Whom they did kindly entertaine, 

And carteous with him delt: 

Theg fed him with their choiſeſt fare, 

To make ts we-come knowne, 

And diuers wates their humaine loue 

Was to the wilde⸗man howne: 

At length (the weather being colde) 

One ok lhem blew his naileg, 

The Sauage ask d why her did (02 

And what hia fingers ailes: 

Marry (quath he) J make them warnie 

That are both cold and numme, 

And ſo they ſet them dane to boꝛde 

Foz ſupper time has come, 

The man that bew his nailes bofoze, 

Upon his bꝛoth did bloju: 

Friend, ſaies þ Sauage what meanes this, 

4 »2e&thce let me know: 

My bꝛoth (ſaide he is ouer hot, 

And J doe cole it thus 


D 2. Faie- 
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Farewell (quoth hee )this deed of thins, 
Fo2 euer parteth us. . 

Halt thou: a bꝛeath blowes hot and colde, 
Euen at thy wiſh and will? 

Y am not fo2 thy company, 

Pꝛap keepe thy Supper ſtill. 

And heate thy hands, and cole thy bzoth, 
As J haue ſeene thee doe, 

Such double dealers as thy ſelfe, 

J haue no minde vnto, © 

But will retire vnto the wodg, 
Where J to- foze haus bin, 

Reſsluing euery double tongus 

Hath hollow heart within. 


eM orrall 


Heedefull care wee enght to haue 
{ * When wee doe frends elect, 
The pleaſing 1cltture and good wordes 
Wee are not to reſpect, 
For curteous carriage oftentimes, 
May haue an ill intent: 
And gratious wordes may graeeleſſe prooue, 
Without th e hearts conſent- 
Let alla voide adouble tongue, 
For in it there's no truſt, 
And baniſh ſuch the company, 
Of honeſt men meane iuſt: 
A connterteits ſocietie, 
Is neuer free from danger, 
And that man liues moſt happie life, 
Can liue to ſuch a ſtranger. 


When ! 
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VVꝰDe winters rage and cruell ſfozmes, 
Df euerp pleaſant tree. 

Pad made the bowes ffarke naken all, 
As bare as bare might bee, 

And not a ſlower left in fielde, 

No2 greene on buſh oꝛ bzyer: 

But all was robd in piteous plight, 
Df Summers rich a tire, 
The Gralle-hopper in great diſtreſſe, 
Unto the Ant did come 

And ſaide deere friend J pine koꝛ fode, 
A pꝛethæ giue me ſome. | 

Chou art not in extreames with me, 
I know thine euer⸗care 

Foz winters want, hard and diſtrfſe, 
An ſummer doth pꝛepare, 

Know'ſt thou my care reply'd the Ant? 
And doeft thou like it well? 
Wherefoze pꝛouideſt not thou the like? 
Pꝛay thee Sraſſ hopper tell? 

Marxty (laid hee) the Summer time, 

A pleaſantly doe paſſe, 

And ſing out moſt merily, 

In the delightfull graſſe: 

J fake no care foz time to tome, 

My minde is on my ſong, 

I thinke the glorlous Sunn · ſhine daies, 
Are euerlaſting long. 

When thou alt hozding vp thy fods, 
Againſt theſe hungry daies, 

Inclined vnto pꝛouidence, 

Pleaſure J onely pꝛaiſe, 

This is the cauſe J come to thee 

To help me with thy ſtoze: 


D 3 | Thou 
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Thou art veceiu'd friend ſaid the Ant, 
J labourd not therkoze. | 
TLwa's not foꝛ you J did pꝛouide: 
Eith tedious toile - ſome paines: 
But that my ſelle of labours paſt 
Migh haue the future gaines 

Such idle ones muſt buy their witt, 
Tis bet when deerrely bought 
And note this leſſon to your tame: 
EUhich by the Ant is taught. 

If Summer be pour winning tüne, 
UWhen you doe merry make: 

Let winter be your weeping time, 
When you muſt pennance take. 


. Oi all 


eglect not time, for pretious time, 
Is not at thy comaund. 
But in thy youth and able ſtrepgb, 
Giue proidence thy hand. 
Repoſe not truſt in others help, 
For when miſfortun's fall, | 
Thou maieſt complaine in want 
But friends will yaniſhall, 
Theile heap re proofe vpon thy licad, 
And tell thy follies paſt: 
And all thy actes of neglygence, 
Euen in thy teeth will caſt. 
Thou might ſt haue got, thou might ſt haue gain d 
And liueed like a man: 
Thus will they ſpeake, filling thy ſoule, 
With cx:rcawe prſſion than: 
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Prenent this fooliſu aſter- wit, 
That comes wkent is to late: 

And truſt not ouer much to frends, 
To help thy hard eſtate. 
Make youth the ſummer of thy life, 
Aud therein loyter not: 

And thinke the Winter of olde age 
Will ſpend what ſummer got 


Luſtie begger that was blinde. 

But very ſtrong of lime: 
Agreed with one was lame of legges 
That hs would carrie him. 
An other was to guide the wap, 
(Foz he had perfect ſight ) 
Upon condition, all they got, 
Should ſtill be ſhar d at night + 
So as they chaunc'd to paſſe along. 
The Cripple that had eyes, 
Sitting vppon the blinde mans backe, 
On ground an Dylte: ſpies, 
Stape take that Opſter vp( quoth hee) 
Which at thy fete lies there: 
And ſo he did and put it in, 
The ſcrip which he did weare. 
But going on a little wap, 
Saies Cripple, to the blinde: 
Giue me the Dyſter thou tokf vp, 
A haue thereto a minde 
Pot ſo laidtother by vour leaue. 
In vaine vou doe intreat it: 
Fo2 fare J keepe it fo2 my ſelſe, 
And doe intend to eate it. 
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Ile haue it fir theCripple ſwoze, 
Who ſpids it, thou oz J? 

Ik that J had not ſcene, and ſpok, 
Thou wouldſt haue paſſed by. 

It is no matter ſaide the blinde, 
Chou know it it might hauelyen, 
Mad J not ſtapt and toke it vp, 
Therefoze it ſhall be mine. 

And ſo they hotly fell at woꝛdes, 

And out in choller bzake, 

With thou lame rogue, and thou blind knaue 
Not carilig what they ſpake, 

At lengh it happened one came by, 
And heard them thus'contend, 
And did intreat them both, that he, 
Pight this their diſcoꝛd end. 

They yeeld and ſay if ſhall be ſo, 
Chen he inquiring all, 

Did heare their league, and how about 
An Differ they did ball. 

Haide he, my maiffers let me ſe, 
This Dyfter makes ſuch ſtrife, 

Che blindeman f#zthwith gaue it him, 
UUho pꝛeſent dzew his knife, 

And opening it, eat vp the (ame, 
Giuing them each a ſhell 

And ſaid god fellowes no befriendes, 
J haue vour ſich farewell | 

The beggers both deluded thus, 

At their ownefolly ſmilde 5 
And ſaid one ſubtill craftie knaue, 
Had two pwze foles beguilde, 
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| VVben men for trifles will contend, 

And vainely diſagret, 
That oſt for nothing friend and friend . 
Ar Daggers dra — be. 


When no diſcretion there is vice, 

To qualific offence; 

But reaſon is by will abuſ'd, 

And anger doth incenſe. 

When ſome in furie ſeeke there with, 
And ſome in mallice ſwelles, 
Perhaps ſome Lawyer takes the fiſh, 
And leaues his chen ce ſhell, 

Then when theire folly once appeares, 
They ouerlate complaine: 

And wiſh thewit ot fore-gon yeares 
Were now to buy a gaine- 


VV Ithin a grone a gallant groue, 
That woꝛe greene Summers ſuite, 

An Oxe an Aſſe an Ape, a For 

Each other kind ſilute. . 

And louingly like friends embzace, 

And much god manners vie: 

At length ſaies th Pre vnto the Alle, 

I pꝛaꝑ thee friend what neweg? 

The Alle lok d ſad and thus replied, 

Nonewes at all ( quoth he) 

But J growe ener diſcontent. 

When J doe meete with thee, | 

E The 
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The Dre lok'o ffrange, and ffepping back: 
Quoth hee deere neighbour Alle. 
Haue J wzong'd thee in all my life, 
Sonthfall of Yay oz gralle: 

Allure tyy ſelfe ik that J had, 

CT would greeue me very much: 

No kind bedfellow ſeide the gle, 

Mp meaning is not ſuch. | 

On lupiter J doe complaine, 

{is he wꝛongs me alone: 

Jn arming thee with thoſe large hoznes: 
And J poꝛe wzetch haue none. 

Thou wearſt two weahons on thy head, 
Thy body to defend, 

Sgainſt the ſtouteſt! dogge that barkes, 
Thou boulvly dar ſt contend. 

When i haue nothing but my skinne, 
With two long fwltth eares, 

And not the baſeſt go'e that liues, 

My hate oz furie feares, 

This makes me ſad, and dull, and ſlows, 
And ofa heauie pace? 

When eu'rp ſcuruie ſhephards curre, 
Doth bꝛaue me to my face, 

Sure quoth the ape, as thou art greeu'd, 
Do J hard dealing finde; 

Lohe on the Fox, and loke one me, 
Pꝛay view vs well behinde. 

And thou wilt ſtve — I know thon wilt, 
Except thy ope⸗ſight tailes: 

That nature lack d a paire of eyes, 

du hen thee made both our tailes, 

J Wonder what her reaſon was, 

To alter thus our Hapes? 
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There's not a For but hath a taile, 
ould ſerus a dozen apes, 

Pet wee thou ſet goe bare-arlt all, o 
Foz each man to deride: 

J tel (hee bꝛother Aſſe J bluſh, 

To ſ my owne backſide, 

J muffinduce a thouſand teſtes, 

A thouſand ſcoffes ard ſcoꝛnes, 

Nature deales bad with me foꝛ taile, 

And ha rd with the foz hoꝛnes. 

With this the ground began to ſtirre, 

And fo2th a little hole. 

A creeping fozleg'd creature came, 
Athir.gis cad a Pole, 

Quoth he iny maiſter J haue hard: 

UAlhat kaults pou two do ſinde: 

But Tailes and Yo2nes pay loke on mee 
By nat ure fozmed blinde: 

Pou haue no cauſe thus to comeplaine, 

Df your, and pour defect, 

Foz vſevame Nature hard with wo2des, 
It me you doe reſpect, ; 
The thing loꝛ which you both comeplaine, 
Are vnto me denide: 

And that with patients J cndure, 

And nioꝛe am blind beſide, 


Morrall 


TE ought complaine, repine and g. udg, 
WI our diſſikt eſtate: hp 
and deeme our ſelues (our ſelues not pleasd) 


't ohe vntoriunate 
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None wark'd with wore extreame then we, 
None plung d in ſorrow ſo: 

When not by tnouſand parts of want, 
Cur ncizhbouts g rietes we know. 

M. ſt men that haue ſufficiencie, 

Jo ſcrue for natu ses neede: 

Dor wrong the god of + ature, 

F,vd vn -rarcful v Pre ccede, 
4 I. cy 0. ice an . 615 Seiter v iſtes 
Anden only cmplane 

When thoulands wanting What tliey haue“ 
Conteuted doe tema ine. ä 


1 V'Aſtre nomoꝛe by night did walke, 
He and his globe together) 
H atuing g teat buſines with fhe ſtarres, 
About the next peares Wheather. 
He did ex amine all the ſkie. 
Foꝛ te npeſts wind: and raine: 
And what deleaſes were to come, 
The p:anets tolde him plaine, 
The diſpoſition of the Spelng, 
The ſtate of Summer tide* 
Che Harueſt fruite and Uinfer froſt, 
Moſt pia ine ly he eſpide, 
He did co nferre with lupiter, 
Saturne and al the Seaucn; 
And gre w exceeding builis with 
Twel ue houſes of the heanen, 
But while with ſfaring eyes he lokes, 
What newes the ſta rres could tell; 
Upon the ſodaine downe he comes : 


Peadlong into a well, 


Pelpe 
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Pelpe.helpe,he calls, oz elſe 3 dzowne, 
Wh helpe, hee \f{ll did cry: 

Untill if chaunc d ſome pallengers, 
Came veryearly by. 

And hearing him, did helpe him out, 

In a dzownd mouſes caſe; 

Then queſtion d with him how he come, 
In thatſams colde wet plate: 

Marrp (quoth hee) 4 lok d on hie, 

Not thinking of the ground: 

And tumbled in this ſcurny Mell, 
There J had like bin dꝛownd. 

UWryich when they hard and knew his art 
They (myling ſaid. Friend ſkraunger: 
Millt thou foze⸗tell things ars fs come, 
And knoweſt not pꝛeſent danger: 
Halt thou an eye foꝛ heauen, and 

Fo2 earth ſo little wife 

That while thou gazeſt after ſtarres, 
Co tumble in a pit: 

Wilt thou tell loking oze thy bead) 
What weather it will be? 

And deadly danger at thy kote, 

Thou halt ao eyes to lee; 

Mee giue no credit to thy Art, 

No2 doe eſteeme thee wiſe⸗ 

To tumble headlong in a well, 


With gazing in the skies. 
Morrall 


M. ny with this Aſtronomer, 
Greats We * pretend: 
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Thoſe gifts they haue, their haughtie pride 
Will tothe skies commend. 
Their lookes muſt be aſpiring, 
For ampition aimes onhie, 
Fortunes aduancements makes them dreame, 
Ot Caſtles in the skie: 
But while bewitehing vanitie, 
Deludes them with renowne: 
A ſodaine alterati n, with 
A vengance pulles them downe. 
And hen the meaneſt ſort of men, 
Whom they do abiect call: 
Will ſtand in ſcorneʒ and point them out. 2; 
And cenſure of there fall. 


Reat Alexander came to (ce, 
Py Manſian being a tunne: 

And ftw> directly oppoſite, 
Betweene me, and the Sunne 
$o2row(quoth he) hiloſopher, 
J yeeld thee time of dap: 
Marry (ſaid J then Empero2, 
I pꝛethee ſtand away, 
Js thou depꝛiueſt me of that, 
Why power hath not to gius : 
Noz all thy mightie fellow kings, 
That on earths fote-ball lius: 
Stand backe J ſay,and rob ms not 
Zo wꝛong me in my right 
The Sunne would ſhine vpon me, 
But thoa tak ſt away his light. 
Uith this he ſtept aſids from me, 


Ind using Lee; 


That 
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r That J would be a Courtier, 
. Foz hee like d my conceif, | 
Jie haue thy houſe bꝛought nie my court, 
J like thy vaine ſo well: 
A neighbour verte neare to me, 
A meane to haue thee dwell. 
It thou beſtow that paine (quoth 1) 
Pay when the wozke is done, 
Renivue thy Court and carry that 
2 god wap from my Tunne. 
| J care not foz thy netghbour-hwd, 
| Thy Teaſure, fralh J hold: 
| I doe eſteeme my Lanterne hozne, 
As much as all thy golde. 
The coſtipeſt cheere that earth affo2dsg, 
(Take Dea and aire to bote) 
J make karte lefſe account theereof, 
Chen of a carret rate, 
Foz all the robes vpon thy backe. 
So collly rich, and ſtrange: 
This plaine pwze Gowne, thou ſeeſt me weare, 
CThed bare J will not change 
Foz all che pearie and pꝛecious ſlones, 
That is at thy commaund: 
J will not give this little Boke, 
That heere is in my hand, 
Foz all the citties, countries, Townes, 
And kingdomes thou hatt got: 
J will not giue this emtie Tunn, 
Ff92 J regard them not: 
NY u toon would#exchanze thy crowns, 
302 this ſome cap I weare: 
Oz qiue thy Dcept er ſoꝛ my Daffe, 
A wouls oo't J ſwears. Doe 
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POoekf ſe this tyb: J tell thee man, 
It is my comman wealth: i 
Doeſt ſe yon water? tis the Mine,. 

Doth kerpe me ſound in health. 

Doeſt tee theſe rotes that grow about, 

Che place ot my abode? 

Thele are the dainties which J eate, 

My back d, my roſte my ſod, 
. Doelt ſee my ſimple thzce-fwte ſfole? 

It is my chaire of ſtate: ; 

Doelt ſee my poꝛe plaine woden diſh; 

It is my ſiluer plate, 

Do ſtſee my wardzope then beholde, 

This patched ſeame⸗ rent gowne: 

Doeſt ſee yon mat and bull ruſhes? 

Why th are my be dot downe. 

Thou count ſt me pwze and beggerly, 

Alas god carefull King, 

MWMhent ou art often ſighing ſad, 

I cheerefull fit and ſing. 

Content dwelles not inpallaces, 

And Courts of mightie men, 

Foz if it did, aſſure. thy ſelfe, : 
J would turne Courtier then. 

No Alexander the are decein'd, 
Co cencure of me ſo: 

That J mylweeteconfentfed life, 
(Fo2 troubles) will fozgoe : 
Dfarepoſed life tis J, 

Can make a iuſt repoꝛt: 

That haue moze vertues in my Luan, 
Then is in all thy Court. 

Fo2 what yeoldsthat but vanities 
Ambition, Enup, Pꝛide 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Oppeffion, wzougs and cruelfis. 
Hay onery thing bende. 
Theſe aro not fo um company, 
Ale — — | 
Who euer walkes — thorncs, 
Had neede to goe well 
On nughtismen J cannot fawne z 
Let flatterie crouch and eriepe: 
Che wozld is naught, and that man's wiſe, 
Leaſt leagus with it doth kiepe. 
A crowns is heanie wearing, ing. 
It makes thy head to ake, 
Great Alexander, great accounts 
Thy greatneſſe hath to make. 
Who ſeketh, teſt and foz the ſame 
Doth to thy court repayre : 
Is wile like him that in an Egge 
Doth ſake to finde a Pare. 
At thou habt all the wozlde thine owne, 
That wozld wouls not ſuffice: 
Thou art an Egle (mightie man) 
And Egles catch no flies. 
I like t hie fo2 thy patience well, 
Which thou doeft ſhew, to beare me: 
Alk teach ther ſomewhat faz thy paines, 
Dzaws but a little neare me: 
Some honeſt pꝛouerbes that J haue, 
Upon the ile veffotve : 
Chou didſt not come ſo wiſe to me, 
As thon art like ts goe. 


E that pcrformes not what he ought, 
But doth the ſame negleR 
Let him be ſure nat to rec eiue, 


Thethinge he doth expect. 
| | F 


When 
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When once the tall and leftie Tree, 
Vnto the ground doth fall: | 


Why cuery peaſſont hath an Aze 
To hew his bcughes withall. 


He that fer vertue merrits well 
And yet doth nothing clayme: 
A double kind of recompence 
Deſerueth for the (ame, 


Acquaint me but with home thou goeſt, ; 


And thy companions tell, 
Iwill reſolue thee what thou doeſt, 
Whether ill done or well. 


He knowes enough that knoweth nougkt, 
Ithe can ſilence keepe: 

The tongue oft makes the hart to ſigh, 
The Eyes to waile and weepe. 


He takes the beſt aud choye · eſt courle, 
Ofauy man doth liue: 


Thattakes good counſell, chen his friend, 


Doch that rich Iewell giue. 


Good horſe and bad. the Rider ſayes 
Muſt both of them haue Spurres: 
And he is ſure to riſe with Fleaes, 
Tnat lies to ſleepe with curres. 


He that more kindnes ſheweththes 
Then thou art vſ d vnto, 

Eyther already hath deceind, 
Or ſhortly meanes to do. 


* j 
* 
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Birds of a feather and a kind, 


Will ſtill together flocke: gun: 
He dneede be verie ſtreight himſelfe, 


That doth the crooked mock. 4 2 


J have oblerued divers times. 
Of all ſorts olde and young: 
That he which hath the leſſet heart: 
Hath ſtill the bigger tongue. 


He that's a bad and wicked man, 
Appearing good to the eye: 

May doe thee many thou and wrongs, 
Which thou can neuer ſpie, 


In preſent want, deferre not him, 
Which doth thy helpe requi. e: 
The water that is farre off fetch'd 
Quencheth not ncighbours ſire, 


He thathath money at his will, 

Meat, Drinke, and leaſure takes: 

But he that lackes, muſt mend þjs pace 
Neede a good Foote - man make; 


He that the Office of a friend, 

Vpfrightly doth reſpect: | 
Muſt firmely loue his friend profeſt, 

With fault and with defect. bo 


He that inioyes a white Horſe, and 

A faite and daintie wife: | | 
Muſt needes finde often cauſe, by cach 
Of diſcontent and ſtrife, 57 | 
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Chuſe thy companions of the geod, 
Or elſe connerſe with none: 

Rather th n ill accompained, 

Fart be tꝛer be alone, 


Watch ouer weordes, ſor from the mouth, 
There hath nuch euill ſpring, 

Tis hetter itamble withthy feete, 

I hen ſtumble. with thy tongue. 


Not outward habit, vertue tis 
That doth aduance thy fame: 
The goldcu, brinle betters not, 
A lade that weares the lame, 


The greateſt ioyes that euer were, 
At lengh with ſorrow mceres? 
Taſte hony with thy fingers end. 
And ſurfet not on ſweetes. 


A Lyer can doe more then much, 
Worke wonders by bis lyes: 
Turnc mountaines into mole-hill a, 
And Elephants to flies. | 
Children that were vnfortunate, 
Their pirents alwaics praiſe ; 
And atiribute all vnthriftineſſe, 
Vato their foregone daies. 


When ficknes enters healtlu ſtrong holde, 
And lite begins to yeelde. 

M. nt ſorte of fleſh to parley comes, 
And death muſt win the fiel. 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


The fluterer before thy face, 
With ſmiling leokes will ſtand; 
Preſenting kony in his mouth, 
A Raſor in his hand. 


The trulynoble minded loues. 
The baſe and ſeruile, feares 2 
Who euer tels a foole a tale, 
Had neede to finde him cares. 


1 To meddle much with idle things, 
Would vexe a wiſe mans head: 

Tis labour and a wearie worke, 
To make a dog his bed. . 


The worſt wheele euer of the Cart, 
Doth yeelde the greateſt noiſe, 
Three omen make a marker, for 
Tehy haue ſufficieat voice 


Firſt leafe all fooles deſire to learne 
With ſtedſaſt fired eyes; 

In this, All other I diors are, 

And they exceeding wile. 


When once the Lyon breathleſſe lyet, 
Whom all the forreſt feard, 
The very Hares preſumpuouſly, 


Ceaſe not to doe the good thou ought, 

Though inconuenience growe: | 

A wiſcman will not Scede-time lola, 

Fer ſearcof euery Crowe. 
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One man can neuer docſowell, 
But ſome man will him blame: 

Tis vaine to ſecke, pleaſe euery man, 
Joue cannot doe the iome. 


To him that is in miſerie, 
Doe not affliction adde: 2 6 
With ſorrow toloade ſorrowes backe, : THT 

Is moſt extreamely bal 


Show me good fruĩte on euill tree. 
Or Roſe that growes on Thiſtle, 
Ile vndertake at ſight thereof, 

To drinłe to thee and whiſtle, 


Cenſure what ll reſtes in him, 
That ſweare he Iuſtice loues: 

And yer doth pardon hurtfull __—_ 
Topuriſhfimple Doues. | 


Th- re's many that to aske might haue, 
By theit owne ſilence croſt: 

What charge is ſpeechvnto thy tong 

By asking pray whats loſt; 


He ſerues for nothing tha ĩs iuſt, 
And ſaithfull in his place: 

Vet fer his duetie well perform d, 
Is not a whit in grace. 


He makes himſelfe anothers ſlaue | | | 
And feares doth vnder goe: | | | 
Thatynto one being 1 ignorant, | ; | 
Doth his owne lecrets ſho x | | & 
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And yer though yeares be bs, = *;/ 
For one wiſe · man with heary heyres, 
Three dozen fooles I knu r e. 
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